44                JACOB'S ROOM

She looked out of the window. Little win-
dows, and the lilac and green of the garden were
reflected in her eyes.

" Archer is doing very well/* she said. " I
have a very nice report from Captain Maxwell/'

" I will leave you the letter to show Jacob/'
said the Captain, putting it clumsily back in its
envelope.

" Jacob is after his butterflies as usual/' said
Mrs. Flanders irritably, but was surprised by a
sudden afterthought, " Cricket begins this week,
of course."

" Edward Jenkinson has handed in his resigna-
tion," said Captain Barfoot.

"Then you will stand for the Council?''
Mrs. Flanders exclaimed, looking the Captain
full in the face*

" Well, about that," Captain Barfoot began,
settling himself rather deeper in his chair.

Jacob Flanders, therefore, went up to Cam-
bridge in October, 1906.